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for everything. - - 
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... a season for 
every activity 
under heaven 
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a time to 
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refrain 
eiverup 
throw away 


mend 


a time to be silent 

and a time to speak 
a time to love 

and a time to hate 
a time for war 

and a time for peace 


Ecclesiastes 3:1-9 
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a time to get acquainted 


A rip-roaring Viking 


Rodeo sparked off Intra- folen 39 
mural Competion on Sept. Valhalla 35 
14. Highlighting» the event Tyr 25 
was the appearance of the Odin 30 
CLC Viking and the banner Phor 28 
competition. The final results speneall 18 


were: 


Daniel Amos 


Daniel Amos, a Chris-— 
tian rock band from 
California, blessed us 
with their music, laugh- 
(Ge eloyG! “cyepeatn ea, obew RL 
At thesendsotetheirecon— 
cert, they talked about 
the, womangin> the fifth 
chapter of Mark - the 
one who squeezed thru 
the crowd surrounding 
Jesus — in order to touch 
his garments. She jhad 
been sick for twelve 
years, ands wanted) to be 
healed) She touched» je— 
sus and was made well. 
DA compared this to the 
throngs of people who 
manage to maneuver 
their way around Jesus 
without coming into dir- 
ect contact with him. 
How easy it is to coast 
along - and miss out. 
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HOMECOMING 


Homecoming '79 started 
with the annual parade 
down main street. All the 
floats were well made and 
imaginative. The Tyr float 
won the competition in spite 
of the fact that it blew up 
during the parade. 


The banquet provided 
a chance to share memories. 
A dance followed featuring 
a dixie-land band. 


a time for 
ogetherness 


Messiah Lutheran Church 
was packed for the Home- 
coming church service at 
which the choir sang, and 
the brass quintet would 
have played if the lead 
trumpet had shown up. We 
still don't know what hap- 
pened... The return of the 
alumni was as fun for us 
as it was for them. 


CLC Band 


This year was the first 
for Blair Fisher as the 
director of the CLC: band 
program. As well as con- 
ducting the concert band, 


he led the stage band and 
brass quintet. The brass 
quintet plans to join the 
choir on their European 
tour ine tine. 


X-Country Running 


Men-Lyle Bensen, Gordon 
Scott, Scott McGregor, Sieve 
Hansen, Greg Hall, Marty 


Mitchinson, Vern Holmgren, 
Marv Lee. 


Women-Wanda Parry, Yvonne 
Gilérist, sLynne Ccacc, 


Frances Davidson, Shelley 
Peterson. 


eN 


October 20, 1979 was the 
Cross Country Meet in 
Calgary. Both teams did 
exceptionally well, the 
men's team winning the 
gold, and the women losing 


to Red Deer by onlyel 
point. 
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a time for 
fellowship 


"Therefore I call you 


not as servants, but as ship. The coffee house 
friends." (John 15:15) began the week with 
For five days in Prairie Wind, Discovery, 
November, the CLC the Covenant Players, 
family enjoyed a Arlen Salte, and poetry 
special time of fellow- readings by Bernie. 


Students who attended 
the evening sessions 
were enlightened and 
entertained by Pastor 
Ray Schultz's dramatic 
presentation of bible 
stories. Arlen's music 
brought warmth and 
inspiration to all ofsus. 


The Koinonia supper 
found people sitting 
at tables of new and 
different faces. The 
highlight of the week 
was the Agapé meal. 
Thanks to Pastor Jim 
for his help and work. 


Canoe Club 


Men's Team 


Garry Gibson-coach 
brsmmciacacte Cory Hoehn 
Tim Wozney’ 
Bill Abercrombie 
Michael Lovsin 
Ellen Benson (for Keith Parkkari) 
Ron Lindsay 


The above team won silver 
medals in men's division. 


Women's Team 


Garry Gibson-coac 
Diana Zoyetz 
Kirsti Skaret 
Cathy Rayment 
Bev Christensen 
Val Kurtz 

Leslie Henderson 


The above team 
won gold medals 


War Team Mixed Team 

Glenn Howard Neil Hartling-Louise Smith 
Henrich Asfeldt Joyce Skanderup-David Wight 
James Green Jeff Perala-Nancy Gibson 
Cory Hoehn 

--the above won The above team won gold 


silver in their medals in their division. 


division. 


Bev Christensen 
Wall Joi 

Heil Hartling 
Nancy Gibson 


Patti Ruttan 
Ron Lindsay 
Mike Lovsin 
Dan Laidlaw 


GUY'S PARTY 


Everbody is a Star 


The boy's party for the 
girls was a desperate last- 
minute effort which was 
suprisingly successful. 

Girls were escorted from 
back-stage, greeted with 
thunderous applause, and 
presented with Oscars. 


In a moment of fantasy, 
each were welcomed by the 
glittering lights of Holly- 
wood, and the adoration of 
300 men. sigh... 

The food was superb, 
thanks to Darald and his 
chefs. Lars and) =Marty— 
read-the-cards" presided 


over the entertainment with 
the help(?) of Bob and 
John. 

"DHQ-live-at-the Hollywood 
Bowl'"' was the musical high- 
tight of the evening... 
(maybe next year Dr. Muc 
and Co.) 

Those who visited the 


Coconut Grove report that 
Donna Summers was nothing 
in comparison to Randy 
Fiege's disco! 

The girls were very 
impressed and enjoyed them— 
selves immensely. Thanks 
Guys! 
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CLC Choir 


The “CLC veoncert cic 
spent the year in prepar— 
ation for their summer 
European tour. On top of 
intensive rehearsals, their 
efforts consisted of orange 
sales, a musical marathon, 
benefit concerts, and other 
fund-raising activities. 
Plans of thes buropeanmious 
included visits to Sweden, 
Norway, Denmark, East and 
West Germany and France, 
the highlight of the tour 
being the Oberammergau 
Passion Play. 


The Christmas concert involved the concert choir 


the chapel choir, the brass quintet, and the audi- 
ence in a creative mixture of music and worship. 

Added instruments, the slide presentation and the 
candle-light all joined to make this concert more 

than a performance. Thanks Jonathan! 
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Rootbeerfest 


Dorm life in North was probably the best it's ever been this 
year. All the kids were so close and our lives revolved around 
each other so much that we perhaps could be accused of being "clique-y 
This is most likely because the building isn't what is attractive 
about the dorm. It's the people. This college's motto is "The 
place where people count", and this of all places has to have 
the best selection of people. Who else would like in such a ghetto! 

A consensus was given by all the tennants of this palace 
and their most memorable moment were: 

-the chorus line of girls performing "Grease Lightening" 

-moving Marvin Klein's bedroom into the girls bathroom 

—the banana split raid the girls gave the guys 

-the candlelight breakfast the guys gave the girls 

-the skit the guys did for the girls at the guy's party 

-the medley of Amazing North the girls performed for the guys 

-the night Brian Sawchuk's room was filled to the ceiling. 
with newspapers 


-tne time KC and Butch's clothes were strung up on the girls 
floor and price tags were put on them. (The funny thing is that 
we had offers for some of the things displayed!) 

-And lastly the millions of Water fights that no one in particu- 
lar started. 

In between all of these extracurricular activities North 
was a dorm full of studious college kids each one in their own 
very special way contributed to a great year. 


Lori Brazier 


Mey, 


Christmas festivites on 
campus included a surprise awakening 
on Santa Lucia Day to a "family" 
Christmas dinner with entertainment. 
Most people got into the spirit 
one way or the other with house 
parties, decorations, carolling 


and wassail. 


ee The winners of 
the beard-growing contest were 
John Bloomer with the thickest 
beard, Kevin , Bolstad with the 
softest beard, and Alex Donkin 
with the longest beard. The Snow 
Queen for 1979-1980 was ‘Colette 
Moltzahn of Loki. Congrats to 
all the contestants. : 


There was a_— mad, - frantic 
rush for the Camrose snow shortly 
before the Snow Carnival. began. 
The judges examined a Snow Queen, 
Viking Helmet, Viking, and a Banana 
Split. Although they searched 
for a Valhalla sculpture, it was 
in vain; nobody knew where it 
was. Troll won the sculpture contest 
with their Snow Queen. Troll also 
led the way in the Carnival competi- 
tions with Odin placing a _ close 
second. The tug-of-war ended more 
abruptly than most expected. All 
were amazed at the tremendous 
display of brute strength that 
broke the rope in two and_ sent 
the two teams sprawling. . Other 
events included a snow shoe relay, 
a down-hill toboggan. relay, a 
toboggan pull, and the great cross- 
country ski-by-four trudge. The 
races were ended by a weiner roast 
in Anderson Hall. 

In the evening we were entertain— 
ed by the Queen contestants. Paula 
Wilkening represented Troll with 
ner song and dance routine. Tyr 
was represented by Julie Marshall 
doing a musical theatre number. 
Karen Colwell tooted her flute 
for Valhalla. Odin's representative 
was Elsa Draviand who sang a rendition 
of Send in the Clowns. Pam Koskinen 
sang to the music of her guitar 
for Thor. Loki's contestant, Colette 
Moltzahn did her own thing when 
she played the piano and sang. ~ ks 


The CLC Empty—Bellies 


(sung to the tune of The Beverly Hillbillies) 


Well this ain't the story about a man named Jedd, 
It's about some students who couldn't get fed. 
And then one day they were paddlin' down the river 
When all at once they all began to shiver 

Hy pothermiaw, tia tes... 

Real cold—-Polar Bear Country. 


Well, the first thing you know ol' Gibber's 
got a fire, 
And we were all wonderin if there's a cook for hire 
Said CLC is the place you oughta be 
So we loaded up the boats and we headed down 
the stream. 
North Saskatchewan, that is... 


Masts CIC [SIMI IBIEILIL UES 
Banjo instrumental (imitation). 


So now you know the reason why we've all 
COLVa cold, 
And we would like to thank you folks for being 
sorta bold 
And if you're all a wonderin'—-what this story means 
Tough luck, sit downand help us eat our beans 


Take your teeth out, 
Keep your boots on, 
Y'all come back now, hear? 


This has been a Cheeze—Whiz presentation! 

Written by: Chris Nicol, John Lentz, Murray Roddis, 
Henrik Asfeldt and Darren Sarvari 
and the rest of the outdoor ed crew! 
for-the Fall Outdoor Ed Canoe nips 
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The Anatomy Blues 


by "Oscar Meyer and the Plugged Nicol" 
Guitar introduction. 


It is the bad anatomical blues 

Gotta know the bod from head to shoes 
The center of gravity above your base 

Or else you'll fall—so much for your face. 


Trying to get back in the studyin' mood 

Keepin' the tendon in the bicipetal groove 
How will you know when you done enough 
Avtepethe test, andsit lL) be tough! 


Chorus: You've got the ana-tomy bluues 
Just as bad as the fluu! 
Ana-tomy blues 
Real bad news 
Anatomy blues. 

—-Guitar solo 


Woke up this mornin'...anatomy on my mind 

Terms like sternocleidomastoid-what a grind 

Some people say anatomy's not rough 

They can speak for themselves but I've had 
enough! 


I'm so lucky it ended like this 
I'm in a state of total bliss 
The test results came in today 
Surprise, surprise—I did O.K! 


Chorus: 


(speaking) Aw I got those blues real bad now 
Think I'll just sit around on my Gluteus Maximus 
take it easy 
No more studyin' for me 
Aw those Anatomy Blues are Baaaad news! 


Lyrics by: Matthew Meyer and 


Chris Nicol 
Music played and written by 


Matthew Meyer 
ie D Back-up guitar: Dan Laidlaw 
* recorded live at Bullface Studios 


(Scott Bullis' room) 
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GIRLS BASKETBALL 


Front Row: 
Karen Rust 
Clare Wheat 
Coach: 

Gail Amort 

Bev Christensen 
Joyce Skanderup 
Back Row: 
Sherry Knutsvig 
Cheryl Anderson 
Cory Hoehn 

Lynn Cragg 
Jennifer Roy 


BASKETBALL 


This year the Vikette's Basketball Team had quite an eventful 
season. Although they had some temporary setbacks they stuck it 
out until the end, bringing home a bronze medal from the 4-West 
Tournament. They were proud to have the League's top scorer with 
them--Sherry Knutsvig and 4-West All-Star, Cheryl Anderson. Cory 
Hoehn, their trusty manager, rationec their water supply, cheered 
from the bench, and kept them running in circles. As for the coach, 
Gail Amort she was a real "sweetheart"—-so concerned about their 
trim figures that she kept them running those pounds off, sticking 
with them through thick and thin. Thanks Gail! Next year the team 
plans on going to the top and squeezing in a trip to Hawaii during 


Christmas! 


Back Row: 

L. Lawson 

Brad Starcheski 
Phil Baker 

Rob Maloughney 
Gerald Weissback 
Paul Pidde 
Glenn Howard 
Gary Roth 

Front Row: 

Kent Wickstrom 
Tim Wozney 

Rob Berger 
Chris Nicol 
Gerald Couzens 
Joe Heffner 


As another year eliossie's:, a college 
students reflects upon the events which 
have occurred throughout the year. Perhaps 
the most enjoyable event a student ponders 
ie elAWe OF hist edormitonry late. Often, 
a close binding tie is formed which draws 
the students together, and this year, 
Solheim was no exception. The students 
of Solheim were subjected to the life 
that a dormitory involves, and through 
the dorm spirit “that Solheim had, were 
binded as friends. 


Solheim Hall is to be commended 
on the number of awards that it achieved 
in both atheletic and academics. This 


year Solheim housed Greg Hall, the 1980 
Athletic Male, and a host of other Atheletic 
achievers including Ia McPhail, Kerry 
Preete David Recknegale, Dan Wilson, 
Richard Webster, Carolynn Mvir, Dan Currie 
and Roger Kerr, all of which should be 
commended of their input “to our .dorm. 
Solheim's academic achiever included 
Darrel Simpson, Roger Kerr, Dane telson 
Kerry Preete Lawrence Farries, and Karen 
Hansen, all who achieved an honor standing 
recognition at the 1980 commencement 
ceremonies. However, in Solheim's eyes 
all dorm members were achievers in their 
own right, and it was only through them 
that this year, Solheim dorm was enjoyable 
ow liinviewsalnis 


NEW BRUNSWICK 


Open House Canada sponsored an exchange between 
25 CLCers and a group of students from Mount 


Allison University in Sackville, New Brunswick. 
From February 23 to March 9 we enjoyed a number 
of activities: 

—-eating as much as we wanted from the cafeterias 
and kitchens, including-sigh-ice cream. 

—-visiting Nova Scotia and P.E.I. Several fell 
in love with Halifax, some because of the ocean, 
while others were attracted to the beverage rooms. 
--enjoying the sauna at the monastery and the 
hospitality at 46 York Street. 

—-sliding down snowy hills on cafeteria trays. 
—-singing "Farewell to Nova Scotia" over and 
over again. 

--getting to know some really crazy excellent 
people who-surprise!-were not all employed in 
the fishing industry. 
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Front Row - L to R: 


Centre Row - L to R: 


Back Row - L to R: 


CAMROSE LUTHERAN COLLEGE VIKINGS 


Dale Johnson (stick boy), Jim Voytechek, Greg Stang, Joe 
Voytechek (coach), Don French, LeRoy Johnson (general mgr.), 
Curtis Jans, Mark Donkin, and Jeff Johnson (stick boy) 


Don Flowers, Shawn Bailer, Rick Webster, Dave Recknagle, 
Dan Wilson, Rick Sikorski, Randy Stollery, Garth Ward, 
Alan Skip, Peter Melnychuk and Brent Sawchuk (equip. mgr.) 


Trevor Erhardt, Kerry Preete, Rick Hayes, Brad Lay, Rory 
Rost, Lorne Monaghan, and Mike Lovsin 


Missing: Kurt Hanson, trainer 
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The theme this year was’ the 
mediaeval ages. Knights in shining 
armour were served a delicious meal 
of cornish game hen. Damsels in 
distress put themselves out to feed 
and? entertain the men. In -a” “dark 
Stone castle complete with a turret, 
the queen and princess lamented 
the absence of the men who were 
away at war. Every girl joined in 
showing how much they missed the 
guys. The jester did all she could 
Sema eheer “ithangs up. but @ishe just 
couldn't get it together. 

At the dance the girls welcomed 
the men back and the party continued 
'til the later hours of morning. 


WRESTLING: 
Back row: 
Roger Kerr 
Kent Boyd 
Coach: 

Karel Lunde 
Peter Stolee 
Vern Holmgren 
Bill Abercrombie 
Front row; 
Richard Laurin 
John Lentz 

Ron Dusterhoft 
Scott McGregor 
William Duggan 


Missing: 

Danial Chehayeb 
Tabbot Cuthill 
Wayne Knodh 
Donovan Lam 

Jim Jomas 
Darrell Wildcat 


CROSS COUNTRY RUNNING 


Shelley Peterson 
Gordon Scott 
Ass't Coach: 
Lyle Benson 

Lynn Cragg 
Frances Davidson 
Coach: 

Or. Marv Lee 
Yvonne Gilchrist 
Wanda Parry 


CROSS COUNTRY RUNNING 


Coach: Dr. Marv Lee 
Greg Hall 

Steve Hansen 

Scott McGregor 

Vern Holmgren 
Martin Mitchinson 
Ass't Coach: 

Lyle Benson 
missing: 

Gordon Scott 


VALHALLA 


Quit your barkin', it's only Marken... 


This was the rallying cry of 7a certain dorm in whose 
hallowed halls lurked both the cream OF Ely Ciro 
and the scum of the earth (paradoxically speaking, 
Eine welVG We be A Markenite meant to be despised 
and adored, broken yet not beaten, alive yet dead, 
awake yet asleep, fat yet thin, cold “yet jhot, etc. 
etc. etc. (i'm really into paradox 1) A unique breed, 
Markenites were quick to lend a hand ands aye toot ur 
necessary. AS an anonymous Markenite, 1 can truly 
say that life in Marken Hall was often up yet down, 
open yet closed, in yet out, dry yet wet, etc. etc. 
Ironically, I have nothing to say except please forgive 
this awful introduction. (lt wasn’t my idea, I wanted 
to take a, nap ethis afternoon.) Anyway, here are some 
of the high yet low lights of our year together. 


-sheet raids 


-perfume and deodorant 
assaults (foul 
play, girls). 
-girls taking stock 
of our jocks 


—a 


by the girls one 
morning (coup de 
bras) 

"clones and coneheads" 
—"get a grip!" 

—that's disgusting, 
Stuve! 

—Two peas in a 
pod. 

aif Wom cons Gaie 


your meat you can't 
have your pudding. 
—-marshmallow bars 
(Darth Vader eat 
your heart out) 
—Superman 
—Y-gene 


little let down 


—Parrot face and | 


Pork face (the 
face sisters) 
-beef stew 
—Cave-In 

-Hum a long (with 
Herman) 


—Buzzard (Blizz E 


the 


—Gee-of F 
—Kawalshki 
-Baggles (R.1.P.) 
Shedoobie 

—Junkie (who?) 
Lama (what?) 
-Lollie (eh?) 


wizz) 


-Chong (Pylon) 


—Hochhhh (spit 
and hork) 

-Ridiculous (just 
like these stupid 
nicknames. ) 

-Towering Inferno 

—Put 

-Dried meat party 
(dried-up, that 
is) 

-The "I hate R.Hayes" 
fan club 

—"crazy little 
thing called love" 
(ooahuu! ) 

—Poor old Larry 

—Kristi and her 
pajama fetish 
-Chongtown VS. 


Hayestown 


—that fantastic 
girls volleyball 
coach (what a guy!) 
—Buzzard's cleaning 
UES 

—those precious 
brief moments of 


sanity (nice!) 


For all you Markenites 


this year, mes 
been real and a 
slice, so get a 
grip and break 
the ice, try to 
relax, have some 
fun, cause the 
best dorm in town 
is still number 
one-—MARKEN (rah, 
rah!) 


Randy Meissner 


Men's Golf Team 


Vada Linstrand, Lindsay Krausert, 
Gerald Weissbach. 


Men's Curling 


Vada Linstrand, Dallas Hjorth, 
James Green; ‘Cordell® Sihilis 


Women's Curling 


Cathy Roebuck, Myrna Spoenitz, 
Marg Brimacombe, Colette Johnson. 


Mixed Curling 


Sherry Hagen, Tom Guest, 
Kim Gibson, Randy Fiege: 


Golf & Curling 


STUDENT'S UNION 


CLCSU: 


GiGoos 
People. 
Sometimes alone, we see little hope. 
Too much to sort out. 
Too much to handle, alone. 
Then someone notices us 
in our turned in corners... 
cares, reaches out, makes us laugh 
CUG rs 
Christ 
We are always aware 
of God's ever present care, 
of His guiding, 
His love. 
We know we don't have to make it alone. 
CiGreyens 
Memories 


Oct 


President: 

Sept.-Nov. Kevin Midbo 
Nov.-April Marla Sartison 
Vice-President: 

Glenys Grundberg 
Treasurer: 

Bob Graves 

Social Convenor: 
Sept.—-Lars Lehman 
—April—Kevin Ree 
Secretary: 

Elaine Ward 


[In4u 


again. 


Good times, together times, growing times. 


Times captured in our minds. 
Thank you CLC. 


Yes, thank you, the students, for all you've given 
of yourselves this year. I pray that you will continue 
to give and to grow in your experiences and in 


your dreams. 


Marla Sartison 


a time 
to retreat 


On three different weekends 
this year, PJ. loaded the bus iwate 
sleeping bags and students and headed 
out for these Very full weekend 
Tetreats . Both the September and 
March retreats were held at Mulhurst 


Bible camp. Our time was filled 
with singing, discussion, Study. 
prayer, and worship. The weather 


was excellent both times and most 
Pree time wae spent im’ the sauna 
and the snow. 

When) Jere ss otise sand sen vane en Wevsteu aia 


January, the distination was the 
Mountains and SNOW. Wie Gelocie Or 
a Church basement wasn't really 
that uncomfortable. Besides, who 


sleeps on a retreat anyway? 

The retreats provided an oppertun— 
ity to get to kmow~ each othem, better 
away, from the hussle of the campus. 


"All Living Under God's Love" 


When you first come here you were lost, maybe afraid. 
You were really quite unsure of this choice you 
had made. 

Then, someone come up to youand gave you a warm smile 
Making you feel right at home, it took just a little 
while. 


You saw: 


Chorus: 

People laughing and saying "hello", 
people talking and sharing, 

people listening and giving advice 
people honestly caring 

people living and sharing their love 
warm as the sun from above. 

So many people who seem to be one 
All living under God's love. 


Gradually you began to change to learn and to discover. 
Surprising things about yourself as you lived and 
grew with others. 

You found you grew in so many ways, more than just 
in your mind. 

Those days filled with unhappiness were days you 
had left behind. 

You were one of those: 


All too soon your days came to an end, the time seemed 
to go so fast. 

Those days of endless fun and laughter, and sharing 
had all past. 

But the friends and memories that you made are ones 
that you'll keep forever. 

You'll know those days were the best of your life 
as you look back and remember. 


The third floor girls of Hoyme, and the 
guys of Anderson made up the house league of Loki. 
One thing that can be said about Loki is that we 
had great team spirit, with more than enough people 
showing up at Intramural Events. We started the 
school year off right by winning the Viking Rodeo 


and managed to stay on that winning streak to the 
very end. 


ite cereals Bc 


Besides Intramurals, that little "devil" 
loki managed to work his mischievious ways in the 
form of raids. The girls made a friendly raid on 
the guys early in the year and filled them up with 
home-cooked baking. The guys repaid us by an early 
morning party. 2:00 a.m. to be precise. I'm not 
sure who was more surprised, the girls seeing the 
guys dressed in suits and ties, or the guys, seeing 


what the girls really looked like without their 
makeup. 


Other parties were also held in honour of 
Loki, such as an early morning breakfast for the 
boys, and the Christmas Party, when Secret Pal 
gifts were exchanged. 

Other events were also held, such as Roller 
skating, swimming and weiner roasts. 

It was a successful year for Loki, and we 
will all leave CLC with those memorable words constantly 
ringing in our ears..."we are the Loki and_ the 
Loki are great". 


Nancy Dunckel 


OFF CAMPUS: 

Allen Checora 
Lorraine Jorgensen 
Jackie Daley 


Jane Laiss 

Jeri Thomas 
Melanie Kvill 
Jim Voytechek 
Scot Samborsky 
Darrell Norton 
Owen Dennis 
Daren Carlson 
Dave Screen 
Kevin Giebelhaus 
Marvin Severson 
Margaret Macpherson 
Dave Lorenzen 
Jim Weir 

Darcy Mostowich 
Deb Strachan 

Bob Maclaggart 
Arlene Johnson 
Joan Faulk 

Kevin Sharp 


-Country Skiing 


Co—Directors of. 
Residence Life 


Lyle and Ellen 
Benson 


PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 


Camvose Lutheran College is changing. There 
are more students, larger facilities and additional 
programmes. The College now awaits the third 
aiceeLouceame years and |the “addition of three ‘major 
buildings. You have been a participant in and 
witness to the growth and development of a small 
fineraiameres = colkleces of the “~church.- That ream 
iS) soon, Lo) be realized. 

We will struggle to maintain our cherished 
VilUesm—erandmnOUGe Overall mission intact even dn 
the midst of this change. 

The same challenge will be yours. Your youthful 
adult years will bring advancement, development, 
change and challenge. We hope that your years 
at the College have prepared you in some measure 
for these years. We hope that you will maintain 
thes values # that count, the faith that saves, 
and the principles that, set men and women apart 
inechermiastsorealle this change. 


President Glen Johnson 


YEARBOOK STAFF 


Editor's Message 


This is my one moment of glory in this 
yearbook, but since editor's messages are 
only read by polite friends and future editors 
searching desperately for ideas for their 
messages, I'll keep this short. I know ay 
words don't mean anything compared to the 
book itself--my real message is this yearbook. 
It contains what I've wanted to say about 
the year, the school and the people, and I 
hope it contains things you want to remember 
too. Doubtless there are memories of C.L.C. 
that are special to only you that no yearbook 
can hope to portray. But hopefully we've cap- 
tured the spirit of C.L.C., and some memories 
that will make you misty-eyed in twenty years. 

I want to thank ay photographers and contribu- 
tors, especially Paul who stayed so long to 
help me finish the book. 

God bless you all, and thanks so auch for 
making the year what it was. 
Sherida Deeprose 
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Yearbook Staff 
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Photographers Lawrence F cries 
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Darrell Vion 


Typists June MacArthur 
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Cartoonist Chris Nicol 

Artwork Matt Meyer 
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1. "She's my teddy bear!" 2. "I know it's off-hours, but let me play you a lullaby." 3. "Caught you!" 4, "I'm trying, I'm try- 
ing!" 5. What some guys won't do for a bottle of coke and some cookies. 6. "I don't know how to type." 7. "Maybe if I smile, I 
won't look embarrassed." 8. "Don't tell, but the answers are in the back!" 


Participation in Tyr house started off 
poorly this year and went downhill from 
there. All can be blamed on our executive: 
President, Seoltet= Bullis; Vice-President, 
Judy Hutson; Secretary—Treasurer, Roger 
Miller; and Social Convener, Elanne Mcleod. 
Our house had a few events. In January 
we went on a hay ride. This was a great 
evening, and everyone involved certainly 
enjoyed themselves as_ best they could! 
Tyr also went rollerskating, ane!  Elnere 
were no casualties except for Judy's pants, 
which lost their knees. Being the sensible 
house that we are, we went on few raids, 
although some were successfully completed. 
Of course the boy's raids were best; remember 
the popcorn all over second floor Hoyme? 
(OF course you do!) Or, how “about the 
snow ball fight on second floor, or the 
water fight on second floor? Then there 
was the  marshmallow—goo fight im) Mou. 
It was a pretty exciting year! Then there 
were the raid attempts, totally unsuccessful 
as they were by the Tyr girls Jon Moi- 
The men of Tyr awoke one morning to halls 
full “of toilet ‘paper »and “a” fridgemerull 
of hockey equipment. But the girls, feeling 
so guilty, were over to Moi by P20Q ice 
clean at ‘all up “foetus. Next esrimemeene 
girls raided with orange juice and cinnamon 
buns; a much more successful venture ~even 
if a tray of juice was poured, or spilled, 
on the floor. 


Then there were individual raids on each 
other; rooms full of newspaper, dogs shoved 
in one's room at 1 a.m. (remember, Dennis?), 
shaving cream_ fights, felt “pen. Glights, 
plain old wrestling and _ boxing IE IMES « 
and the ransoming of a rare collection 
of buttons for the price of 34 chocolate 
chip cookies. (1 wonder who stole those 
buttons? Nothing to do with the fact that 
there are 34 girls on second floor Hoyme, 
T. Vin Swiee )) 


Tyuts) pride ,of the year is the Hallowe'en 
dance, probably the best dance this year 
in terms of music, decorations and attendance. 


Intramurals were another story. At the 
beginning of the year we all met and made 
goals for our house in intramurals. Tyr 
is happy to announce that its goals have 
been met. We finished 6th, . and it _ was 
alot »ot. hard work to get there! Thanks 
to all those who participated, whoever 
they were. Tyr's ingenious skill and planning 
enabled wus to own three flags at once, 
without even losing our own. Our float 
in the Homecoming parade won hands down. 
Our ‘Viking “Ship “sailed jin for 1st, place, 
but unfortunately before we got to port, 
our ship  over-heated and we were left 
steaming by the side of the road. 


All in all, our house can be compared 
to the movie, Bless the Beasts _ and he 
Children. Our house consisted of misfits, 
drop-outs and bed-wetters, with wacky 
and weird counsellors watching over our 
every move! 


by Jayme Pfahl 


HE DAGLIGT@LE 


The Stati oft "thew Das ewasm ea 
general all-round nuisance this 
year on campus. On _ top of the havoc 
wrought by those sarcastic editorials 
and terrible puns, was the fact 
that they inhabited the yearbook 
rocm. Not only did they mess’ up 
the room, use all the precious type— 
writer ribbons, and hang silly B.S. 
degree Certificates on the wall, 
they salso» left Vay piece of a sombrero 
pizza, in the room for three weeks 
once. Have you ever’ seen pinkish— 
green refried beans? 

Other than that, the newspaper 
staff did a fine , upstanding job, 
and should be highly recommended 
for their efforts—-sorry contributions 
in the area of journalism on campus. 


Canoeing 


Badminton 


CANOEING: 3rd Row: 
Back: Bev Christensen 


Jeff Perala Henrik Asfeldt 


Diana Zoyetz Ron Lindsay 


Neil Hartling Front Row: 
Kirsti Skaret Cory Hoehn 
Sitting: Joyce Skanderup 


Cathy Rayment 
Mike Lovsin 
Louise Smith 


James Green 
Leslie Henderson 
Nancy Gibson 
Coach: Missing: Val Kurtz 
Dr. Garry Gibson 


BADMINTON 


Joanne Kruschel 
Laurie Anderson 
Cory Hoehn 
Sherry Knutsvig 
Wayne Thacker 
Ian McPhail 
Wanda Parry 
Darcy Meyer 


To My First College Heartache 


into poetry I now go 

To say the things I'd’ like to show 
"Hey, who are you? I'm just me— 
More lonely than I'd like to be." 


In a crowd is lonely sure, 

With smiles dull and names obscure; 
Friends can be as bad as none 
Twelve heads aren't as good as one. 


So straining word and bursting rhyme 
Saya likes you,” outvobD tine. 

We all have faults: among mine are 
Wishing poems upon a star. 


Think me strange, this I deserve 

(Fool's footsteps are so hard to swerve) 
But happy's not eternity—— 

Ten minutes means a lot to me. 


Lawrence Farries 


Song 


Of the Father's love begotten, 

Born of a blessed Virgin 

When you passed by the manger 

With all the other strangers 

Did you stop to see 

The nailprints in the baby's hands. 


Standing on a lonely hillside, 
Lovingly he speaks to his bride. 

Many people pass by here; 

Their eyes are blinded by their fears. 
His palms begin to sting, 

And his eyes are filled with tears. 


Struggling under heavy man-inflicted burdens 

He crawls up the hill. 

Hate rips through his hands and through 
his feet, 

The crowd rejoices in the kill. 


They laid him in a tomb of stone, 
They didn't know that he'd be coming home. 


Lessons they never learned... 

All the times he said that he'd return... 
They didn't understand 

The Son of God was the Son of Man. 


Rick Friedrichs and Kate Holt 
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Lord I'm Confused 
Lord I'm so confused Lord! 
Very confused—— Show me 
Oh my life... Where, how,-why, what... 
What am I doing? I don't know any more! 
Lord it's frustrating Who am 1? 
I feel lonely, sad... Yours Lord or. 
Quiet, quiet, quiet I just don't know 
Oh Lord, Lord—— But I do know! 
I need you, right now! Always seeking pleasure 
Happiness, joy 
Lord my life is just a whirl Is that what life is-- 
Twirl 
Mixture, coverup Lord I'm so confused 
What am I? What should I do? 
Always trying to be so happy Lord you command us 
Yet Lord I am To love others 
Yet now it all seems a cover-up To share with them 
A cover-up! The good news 
Yes, a covering Yet Lord something is wrong... 
Forcing myself to be happy icant 
Bubbling with joy Something is wrong! 
Happiness, joy, happiness I can't relate 
I can't share 
I'm lonely 


lecanwtene Latcesc. 


Ode to the Seasons 


Oh for the spring 

To come again, 

To bring with it 

Its new-formed life—- 
Shed from the Earth 
Its coat of winter 
And put on its bright 
New dress of spring. 


Oh for the summer 
To steal from schools 
The excited shouts of joy 
From the childish inmates there. 
To let the sun shine warmly 
Upon the works of God 
And nightly shelter lovers 

the dark--cooled by 
warm breezes there. 


Oh for the fall 

To come with colors bright, 
Eye-opening splendours, 
Gifts of God—- 

Tender falling leaves 
Raked into piles, 

Creating soft mattresses 
For children to scatter. 


Oh for the winter 

With Jack Frost lurking, 
To sparkle the windows 
And trees and plants 
With tiny delicacies—— 
The wonder of knowing 
God's work in the snow, 
No two alike—-originals! 


Karen Butler 


Show me Lord how 
A plea, a cry 
Yes to you Father 
Help me to see 
Help me to see 
Who I am 
What others are 
Accept what they are 
Accept me... 
Teach me true love 
The love your Son 
Shared, lived... 
Yes Lord give me that 
I need it Lord 
Thanks Lord. 


Arnold Rottier 


WOMEN'S VOLLEYBALL 


Standing - back row: Mavis Kartz, Caroline Muir, COACH Ellen Benson, Nancy Gibson, 

Assistant Coach Lyle Benson, Frances Pennington, Julene Cook 
Yvonne Gilchrist, Elisabeth Ulrich, Margaret Brimacombe, 
Lorna Laverty, Manager Kim Gibson, Diane Drouin. 


Kneeling - front row: 


VOLLEYBALL 


CLC VIKINGS VOLLEYBALL TEAM - 1979-80 
Kneeling: Keith NG, Ian MacPhail, Mark Tetreau, Bert Anderson 


Back Row: Bryan Laskosky, Dery] Burzynski, Doug Meraw, Dave Lorenzen, 
Doug Adair, Coach Brian Cassidy. Missing: Dan Curry, Perry 
f Bateman, Lars Lehmann (Mgr. ) 


Thor was made up of two components. this 
year due to a bad arrangement in house leagues. 
Ronning Hall and 1st Floor Hoyme were togethér 
in Thor, yet is wasn't often the two were together. 

However, the year started out on good terms 
when the ist Floor girls woke up all of Ronning 
with hot fresh, steaming buns and juice. Not original,, 
but very much appreciated. The Ronning guys reciprocated 
with the yummiest homemade candied apples evertasted, 
even at 6:30 in the morning. 


Remember: 
-when the "hole in the 
wall gang! struck 
-the 7 guys with 3 day passes 
-the goldfish 
-waterfights 


a 


—when we heard a-— rumour 


about dorm hours | 
-the banana splitters / 


—-remember our R-_D controlled 
1.V 2 ip : 


-remember the camp outs 


-kick the can and Sardines) 

-when the T.V. broke and. 
the grade point rose by .1 ; 

-the  Ronning guy's chorus 
singing "Love, look at the two 
of them." 

-when we found the Rainbow 
Connection 

-the boat races and Miss | 
Water Buffalo i 

—bettay,  Leerstdy,  Wedrestay 
Remember the nights home from 
the Bar. BUT MOST OF ALL REMEMBER 
HOW CLOSE THE RONNING ROWDIES 
WERE! 


ee 


Things you never knew 


about 1st Floor Hoyme. 


Sang a irSe l@as — ejniell! 
and you're dating 23 of them 

—panties frozen to the 
windows 

—"snow" in Sue's room 
and crackers in Angie's bed 

-our infamous cat burglar 
who managed to come through 
every open window in one night 

-our hall senior's green 
face, (not to mention her spasmodic 
outbursts. ) 

—"we don't know where 
we stand!" 

-toothpaste fights 

-all our special halleluia- 
times! and mini—counselling 
session. 

—pizza men "catching" 
us in our jammies 

—and especially the love 
that grew between us during 
8 months together 
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Thoughts on You 


tT could think of you all day, if I wanted to 


So (ll think of you, when I “just <can't \ stand 
the pain I feel, I feel. . 


Many times, I get feeling low. 

Andi2<1t2helps ,: just to thi of someone 

know, and care fo 

And care for. 

When I fthink that I cannot take another step 
1'll think of you, and everything you mean to 
e. 

The songs you sing for me keep whirling through 

my head, and give me strength to stand’ again. 

tT could think of you all day, if I wanted to. 

So.2t'11 ‘think ‘of you, and everytime [I th ink of 

you, 


t will sail away... Nancy Gibsor. 
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